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Is Issued Every Saturday Morning, at
Dalias, Polk County, Oregon.
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(‘- C. SULLIVAN PUBLISHER,

e
E. H. SULLIVAN & A. R.- LYLE,
EDITORS,

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

SINGLE COPIES—One Year, $2 00. Six
BMonths, $1 35 Ihree Monthe, $§100

¥or Clubs of ten or more $1 75 per annum.
Jubecription muat be paid strictly in advance

ADVERTISING RATES.

ne square (12 lines or-l:n), first insert'n, $2 50
euh subsequent insertion......ecusessraneee 1 00

A liberal deduction will be made to quar-
gorly and yearly advertisers.

Professional cards will be inserted at $12 00
per annum.

Transient sdvertisements must be paid for
in advance to insure publication. All other
sd rercising bilis must be paid quarterly.

Legal tenders taken st their current value.

Blsnks and Job Wark of every deseription
graished at low rates on short notice.

HE ILLUSTRATED PHRENGLUGICAL
JOURNAL, is in every respect| a First
Class Msgazine. Its articles are of the highest
jnterest to all. Itteaches what we are acd bow
to make the most of ourselves. The inforeaa-
fion jt sontainson the Laws of Life and Heallh
is well worth the price of the Magazineto every
Pamily. Itis pablished at $3 00 a year. By
. special arrangement we are egabled to offce
the PRRENOLOGICAL JOURNAL a8 a Premiuw tor
& aew tubscribers to the OrREGON REPUBLICAN,
or will farnish the PrrEvoLoGrcAL JOURNAL
sad Orzcox Repusricax together for $: 00
We commend the JuwssaL to all who »ant |

good magasine
PROFESSIONAL CARDS.
e e
. C. SULLIVAN,
Attorney & Oounsellor-At-Law,

Dallps, Oregon,
WiIl practice in all the Courts of the State. ]

1

SYL Ce SIMPEON | E B stone '

SEMPSON & STONE
Attorneys at Law./ -

Will practice in all the Courts of the 3d Ju
dicial District.

OFF1CE—In Exeeutive building opposit
hemeketa Hotel Salem May L1 73 1-yo

——

1873.

NO. 38.

e NEW 'ADVERTISKEMENT.,
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DRTas

SLNIVJd

DRUGS'
DPRUGS! 4
DRUGS !!

PAINI §,
QILS,

GLAS

WEATHERFORD & CO
DREVUGLISTS,
SALEM............... OREGON,

Importers and Dealers in FOREIGN and
DOMESTIC, DRUGS, Druggiste? Sundries

Patest Modiciges, Paint, Oils, . Glass,JDyes
&, Kc.

Medicines Compounded and Prescriptivns
filled.

Pure Wines and Liquors'for Medicinal jpure

pused.

Orders_attended to wifh accurncyland’prompts

WEATHERFORD' & CO.

COMMERCIAL STEET,

BALEM ,OREGON
DALLAS ADVERPTSEMENTS.

JOHN. W. GILBERT,

SALEM........... vennene s VJREGON

I Will Pay The Highest

Cash Price Forj
HHIDES, PELTS, & FURS

R P Bomse P L WiLwus

BOISE & WILLIS,

tformeys at Law

Will practice in all the courts jn the State
F15 78 1y

JORN J. DALY,
Aty X Conseller-at-Law

DALLAS, OREGOY.

W jll pactice in the Courts of Record and In-
erior Courts. Collections attended to promptly

OFFICE—In the Coart House.
A1-tf

R. SITES, M. D. ! J C GRUBBS, A. M, M, D

D#S S ITES & GRUBBS,

Phvsicians and

Surreons,

FFER THEIR PROFESSINNAL SER.
Omtotha citi:"ns of Dallas and viciuity,

OFFICE—In rear of Nichols & Hyde's

tore.
i e Feb22 73tf

-

W.H. RUBELIL

DENTIST.

Qfice, one door North of the Post Office,

e P

¥ attartion oive- ' the regulation of
Jan 11°784f

OPERA SALOON.

In Opera Building.
COURT STREET...... . SALEM, OGN.
O H. SMITH, PRO?P,

The Best Qualityjof

WlNES.fUQIIIIRS & CIGARS

ALWAYS ON HAND,

|BILLIARD TABLES.

Of the latest and most improved Style
OPEN ALL NIGHT.

C.S.SILVYVER

No. 130, First Btroet,
PORTLAND, « « « « OREGO

Wholesale and Retail Dealer in

DRY G0ODS, CLOTHING,

LADIES’ DRESS GOODS,
BOOTS AND SHOES, HATS & CAPS

GROORIES &£ P ROVISIONS,

Highest Cash Prige’paid for all kinds of
Country oduoe*

'Wanted Agents.

For ovr great work, just issued, called
A LA CAITORNIA.
Sketches of Eife inthe Golden State,
By THELATE CoL, ArsErT 8. EVENS,

A Besutiful Octavo, Splendidly Illustrated,
Vivid Pen Paintings of life in
California. ete., ote.

"AGENTS ALSO WANTED FOR THE

"NANTAL OF AMERICAN IDEAS,

A most invaluable work for every American

Oitizen. 358 Also_just issued
THE rm SOURNAL ACCOUNT
BOOK. Bend for terms upon thess rapid

k
A L. BANCBOFT & CO.
s BAN FRANCLSCO, CAL,

MAUD ALSTON’S TRIUMPH.

“ 8o you refuse me 1"’

“Yes, firmly, and forever. I wish
you to cease your persecution of me.
Neither your threats nor vows of
vengeance can intimidate me. You
cannot crush my spirit, nor cause my
will to bend one atom. Yon will
please to leave my presence.’

The last speaker, a young, and
spirited girl, stood proudly ereet, and
gezed with uautterable dislike, upon
her companion, 8 young man of gross
features and repulsive apperaance.

“ It is not necessary that you annoy
me further, you will please go.”

Bhe pointed in the direction of the
half-open door. Hercompanion obeyed
her, muttering as he departed that he
would yet live to make her repent her

ill-spoken words.
Maud Alston was the daughter of a

deceased aimy officer. The death of
her mother, at a late day, had ief. her
alooe in the world ; and bad placed her
under the guardianship of Blivin
Boormoth, a narrow-minded, unscru-
pulous end avaricious old Eoglsh
squire, who, to secure the small
fortune left his ward by his parents,
sought to marry herto his son. Maud,
full understanding the motives of the
father, had opposed every owertare
made by the young wan for sech ao
alliance, snd it had resultcd in Lhe
scene,which has just been described.

| The young wowap hastened to her
room, and after securely fastoning the
door, sat down and_began to reflect as
to what future course would be best for
her to follow, It [was evening, and
through the window-panes everything
jooked dark, dreary, and hopeliss. To
remain lovger beneath tiwe roof that
sheltered Blivin Boormotl, scemed to
portend a lifed"that would be more
hopeless still. It took her but a brief
space of time to make up her mind
with regard to what tuture course to
follow. She bastlly arose, zud tying a
small quantity of wearing apparal
together in a buundle, she enveloped
herself in a thick shawl sud hood, and
silently stole forth from the house of,
her persecutors, out from the hated
place and from tbe presence of its
odious pccppants, into the gloom
of the dewy night.

She hurricd away, hardly knowing
or caring where she was going, only
that she effected her escape from Blivin
Boormoth and his disolute son.
Sometimes she stumbled and fell,

1

| sometimes she fancied she had baif lost

her way; her dress became damp and
bedraggled with the dust and dew ; but
stimulated by hope, and strengthened
by excitement, she thought nothing of
weariness or bodily fatigue, so long as
the distance increased between herself
and her tormentors.

In a neighboring wiliage lived Lady
Morjaunt, the widow of an army
officer, who had formerly belonged to
the same regimont that her father had
been conneotcd with during his lifes
time. With Lady Mordaunt Maud
bad long been intimately acquainted,
and between them existed the most
friendly relations; and so to Lady
Mordaunt Maud determined to go
hoping to find in her house a
temporary asylum where she would be
froe the persecutions of her guardian
and his ill-favored son.

SBhe arrved at Lady Mordauntgs
home early on the following morning,
nearly exhausted by her long and
wearisome journey. Lady Mordaunt
received her cordially, and when she
had listened to a recital of her
experiences she took her to heart like
a mother, and promised as far as lay in
‘her power, to protect her from the
further importunities of her guardian.

For some mooths Maud lived in
striot seclusion, all efforts upen the part
of Blivin Boormoth to discover her
place of retreat were unavailing.

One day Lewis Mordaont same
|bome unexpectedly to visit bis

mother. He was a Lieutenant in the
Royal Navy, and a youug man of high
asttainments and rare persooal beauty.
Having obtaived a long leave of
abscence, he hastened home and wus
gladly received by his fond mother,
from whom he had long been separated]
from the smou.ent his eyes first fell
upon l‘huﬁ Alston he began to love
ber. They soon became the best of
friends, and before a month had
passed they had plighted their faith to
each other,and a few wecks later they
were quietly warried in au obscure
chureh in the village.

Meauwhile, Blivin Boormoth bad
not been idle. A few days after the
oceurrence of the happy event, be
succeeded in discovering Maud’'s place
of refuge, and srmed with a formida-
blo warraut, he set forth from home,
accompanied by his son and oconstable,
to bring back his truant ward to the
place she had left so unceremoniously.

Lady Mordaunt and Maud were
couversing together, when Blivin
Boormoth and his two companiens
made their wnexpeoted appearance
st the door of the house, where they
were. The face of the old man,
disfigured by intemperance and exces »
aod rendered more hideous by the
look of trinmph which it wore never
looked @wore repulsive than then.

Maud started up from her scat in
affright, acd involuntarily took refuge
bebind Lady Mordanat, who in a per-
feet solf-possessed mmoner demanded
the meaning of the anwelcome intru.
sion.

“I've come for my ward, mum,”
said the guardian with a malicious
chuckle. “You may as well give her
up pescefuly, or I’ll bave you prosecus
ted, mum, for—"

“What is the meaning of all this?”
exclaimed Lientepant Mordaunt, who
suddenly entered the room without
fally comprebending the scene.

Maud sprang into her husband’s
arms for protection, while Lady Mor-
daunt pointing to the intruders, said:

“These are Maud’s persccutors’'—
then tursing to the astonished guar-
dian, she said. ‘““As my son’s wile
Mand wvo longer needs your prolection
you will please leave my house.”

The old man lifted the heavy stick,
which he carried in a, threatening
manner, but desisted as he saw Lieut.
Mordaunt instinctively lay his hand
upon the bilt of his sword, and, utter-
ing low thrénts of veogeance, he aud
his companicns left the place.

The bafled guardian was susequent-
ly compelled to restore every penny of
Msud’s small fortuue, which he had
wroogfully sppropriated to his own
use. A few months after he was a
fugutive from justice, having been
detected iu a great crime. His diso-
late son followed the footsteps of his
father, and liyed » useless and evil
life.

Maud became the happiest of wives,
and the best of mothers; fortune favor<
ed her husband in many ways, and
she lived to emjoy the comfort and
bappiness she deserved.

Thus the; who oppress the weak
and helpless, and. seek to enrich them-
selves by disreputable means, invaria-
bly fail in their undertakings, and fall
short of the goai they endeavor to

reach, while the oppressed and perse-
cuted triumph after many days.—BY

BUUENE J. HALL In The [Fireside
Friend,
St Pt

A smart little boy in New Orleans:
was reproved by his mother for
telling a fib. He insisted it was only
in fun, but lus pious mother told him,
he must ask Divine pardon. Bo the
little boy knelt down and said: “ O,
Lord, forgive me. I° wouldn’t have
done it, only I thought you oceuld
take a joke,

COUNT DE CHAMBORD

—_——

The most prominent man in France,
perhaps in Europe, just now, is the
Count De Chambord. There is anoh-
er person, it is said, who claims to be
the legitimate Count. Under these
circuwstances the following historical
facts will probably be read with iuterest.

Louvis XVIII had no son. The
orown consequently wouid pass. st his
death, to his brother Charles. He bad
two sons- The eldest Duke d’Angou-
leme, married the only daughter of
Louis XV, the unfortunate princess
who suffered so dreadfully in her cap
tivity in the temple. They had no chil-

dren. The second son, the Duke De
Berri, married the princess Caroline, of

Naples. The first two children died in
infancy. Their third child was a
daughter, afterwards Duchess of Parma

As females could not reign in France
the Bourbon line would become extinct
anless the Duchess de Berri should
give birth to & son. All the Legu-~
imists of France were exceedingly anx
ioas for this event.

Io February, 1820, as tle Duke d «
Berri was leaving the theater, in com-
pany with the Duchess, sn assassio
plunged s poniard to the hilt ia his
side. Ia the darkness the assassin fled
but was speedily arrested. The Duke
felt only a violent blow. Bringing his
haod to his side, he found the dagger
sticking there, “I am assassinated!”
be eried out. Sosudden had the action
been that the earriage, in which he had
placed the Duchess, was but just begin-
uing to move. The Duchess heard the
dying cry of her husbaud, with a
shrick she called upon the driver to

stop. Leaping from the ecarriage, she |

caught the Dukein her arms. He bhad
just drawa out the dagger, and tha
blood was gushing from the wound.

.1 am dead!” said the Duke. *“Send
for apriest. Come, dearest, let me die
in your arms,” .

He was taken to an adjoining room
and medical attendance soon arrived.
Sowe one expressed to the Ducness the
hogpe that the wound might not prove
mortal. “No,” ssid the dyiug Duke,
“1 am oot deceived. The dagger has
entered to the hilt. Caroline, are you
here?”’

“Yes, my love,” she replicd, “and I will
not leave you.”’

The Bishop of Chagtres, aonfessor of
Charles X arrived, and had a few min-
utes of privale conversation with their
dying man. Tue Duke then cailed
for his infant daughter. She was soon
brought in asleep. He placed his hand
upon her head, and said: “Poor child
may you be less unfortunate than the
rest of your family.”

One of the physicians, M. Bonjon, en-
deavored to restore circulacion Ly suck.
ing the wound. “What are yon do-
ing?” exclaimed the Duke. “For Gods
sake stop; perhaps the dagger was poi~
soned.” The chief physician, Dupuy-
tren, as a last resource, ecdeavored to
enlarge the wound, that the blood might
flow externally. The Duke, his hand
aiready clammy with the damp of death
clasped convulsively the hand of the
duchess as he bore the painful opera-
tion.

“Save me farther pain.”said he.

Then tonderly caressing his wife, L»
added, “Caraline, take care of yoursélf
for sake of the infant you bear in your
bosom.” His father then Count d’Ar
tois; subsequently Charles X., and his
elder brother, the Duke d’Angouleme
sdon arrived, with other members of
the royal family,

In faiot and dying accents the Prince
inquired; “Who is the man who has
killed me? I wish I could see him to
seek into his motives. Perhaps it wassome
one whom I have unconaciously injured.
Would that I might live long enough
to ask the king to pardon him. Prom-
ise me my father, promise me my broth-
er, to ask of the king the life of that
man.” ' R !

Inoreasing difficalty of respriation

warned the Prince that his last hour
was at hand, a few words in whispered
tones, were interchanged between the
Duke and Duchess. Soon after two
illegitimate children, who were born to
bim in London, when the family were
all in exile, were brought in, He had
ever recognized these children, and
they bad been tenderly cared for by

rbolh him and his smiable spouse. As

the children knelt sobbing by the side
of their dyiog father, whom they sine
cerely loved, ne embraced them affec-
tionately, and, turning to the Duchess,
said :

“I know you sufficiently, Caroline,
to koow that you will take care of
these orphans after I am gone.”

The Duchess, with true nobility ot
action, tovk her own child from the
arms of its nurse, and, drawing thuse
innoceut Lut untortunate little ones to
ber lap, tenderly ecarrcssed them, and
said : “Kiss your sister, my dears’,

The dyjng man was evidently eon~
soled by this gencrous deed. He then
fervently exclaimed :
pardon me my sins! Pardon me my
sins, and pardon him who has taken
wy life.” i

Boon after this the Ki Louis
XVIIL, arrived. “My uncle,” said
the dying man, “give me your hand,
that I may Liss it for the last time.
I entreat you, in the name of my death,
to spare the life of the man who has
killed me.”

“You are not so ill as you suppose,”
said the King we will speak of this
again.”

“Ab!” sadly exclaimed the dying
Prince, *“you do not say yes. The
pardon of that man would have soften-
od my last moment.”

He had hardly uttered these last
words ere he sank away and died.
Louvel, the assassin, a brutal wreteh,
suffered upon the scaffuid the peualty

of his erime.

On the 20th of September, 1820,
seven months after the death of her
husb2ud, the Duchess de Berri was
delivered of a son, the present Count
de Chamberd. The royalists weloomed
the birth of this child with every

this, Charles X.
throne.

succecded to the
All the Legitimists of France
and of Kurope recognized the young
Count de Chambord, who was them
called the Duke of Bordeaux, as the
lawful heir to the throne. The Duke
d’ Aongouleme -waived bis rights in
tavor of his nephew.

When the King and Court fled,
before the revolution of 1830, the
Duchess and her child, who was then
about ten years of age, were in the
large purty of royal fugitives which the
royal guard were conducting to the
const At midnight, amidst s scene
of great Jconsternation at Rambouillet
the Kiog abdicated the throune in favor
of his grandson, the Duke of Bordeaux
whom he proclaimed as King, with the
title of Heary V. It was too late for
compromise. More than forty years
have since passed away. During that
time the Count de Chambord has been
an exile, while Fravce has passed

| through the changes of a monarchy, a

provisional government, a republic, &n
empire, and another provisional gow-
ernment. The wheel of fortune, thus
ever turning, may again place the
Count de Chambord upon the thrune
of his ancestors,

BY JOHN 8. 0. ABBOTT in the Chriss

tain Union. -
————_;_sg'i
* Listle Tomwy  dido't  disobey

mamiwa and go in swimming, did he !”
“ No, mamma ; Jimmy Brown and the
rest of the boys went im, but I
remembered and would pot discbey
you” ¢ And Tommy ‘ever tells _lies,
does he !” “ No, mamma, I pouldn’s
go to heaven.” Then how does Tommy
come to have on Jimmy Brown's

shirt”

odd "
. ?; g

1.0 m’ God, e

demonstration of joy. Not long after -




